EXTREMES MEET

trim figure, bright sceptical eyes, obstinate chin, and tight-
set mouth under a short black moustache were as familiar
at Staff Headquarters as in the anterooms of the Palace.
He was like the majority of the royal entourage and the
General Staff what is called a pro-German, which meant
that he admired the German army, disbelieved in demo-
cratic control, and thought that Germany would win the
war.   Since most people in this world want to be right,
he naturally hoped that Germany would win the war,
and he tried his hardest to help her to do so.   At the same
time, in view of the fact that with the command of the
sea the Entente could at present more or less command
his country as well, he like the rest of his party had to
pretend that the prospect of a German victory was as
painful to him as to the nations of the Entente.   He did
his best like the rest of his party to convince the repre-
sentatives of the Entente that a belief in the invincibleness
of Germany did not deserve to carry with it the stigma of
pro-Germanism5   and he like the rest of his party writhed
under the patronizing morality of the Entente, and their
suggestion that the most modified admiration of Germany
deserved some of the odium attached to unnatural vice.
The necessity of humouring the power of the Entente
was always so galling that no opportunity was ever lost by
Paul Drimys or the rest of his party of doing a favour to
the Central Powers.    Moreover, when the war should
come to an end with the victory of those powers, Paul
Drimys and the rest of his party hoped that such small
favours would be remembered in their country's account,
as the mouse's nibbling by the lion.    This earnest and
ambitious soldier was not quite at peace with his con-
science over this philandering with Georgie, because he
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